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P
AT THE

Star Store.

BIG BARGAIN

giving AWRY.
and prices.

IllOl\By.

A Handsome Line of Ladies’

Grunks, Carpets, Mattings and Silks.
Line of Yotions and a Sood Hssortment of

LADIES' AND GENTS' UNDERWEAR

The Latest Styles in Mens’ \lnrtn
Boys’ Overconts st Reduced
Line of Children’s Cloaks, which

Please come and examine our stock
We have everything usually kept in a
First.class Department Store,
Goods shown with plmunw.

CENTER FOR

CLOTHING

Shoes, Hats, and a Fine Line of

LADIES’ DRESS GOODS

Skirts, Jackets, Silk and Woolen Waists,
and Ladies’ Trimmed Hats.

Furs,
A By

Mens' and
An Elegant
we are almost

l rie t'ﬂ

We can save you

Highest Market Price Paid for Produce and Furs,

PROPRIETORS STAR
e, O College Avenue,
JACKSON, KY.
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FIRESTEIN & EUSTER

STORE,
~/

Feathers and Quills Wanted

Send for our price list.

We buy all kinds of

Goose, Duck, Turkey and Hen
Feathers and Quills the year round.
Pay cash on arrival, charge no commission or drayage.
We will treat you right.
Brighton Station. The P. R. Mitchell Co. Ciaclanati, Ohio.

The Missouri Pacific Rallway Co.
st. Louls, Tron Mountain &
Southern Raliway Co.

\pwu\l round trip Homeseeker's
excursion tickets will bé on sale
first and third Tuesdays of Janu.
ary and February, 1906, to vast
territory in Missouri, Kansas, Col.
orado, Arkansas, New Mexico,
Old Mexico; also to all points in
Texas, Oklahoma and Indian Ter.
ritory at s rate of less than one
fare for the round trip from St
Louis. Liberal stop.over prive.
lages, Return limit of twenty.
one days; also on same dates will
sell one- uuy second class colonists
tickets to same territory at greatly
reduced rates. Avail )onrwll of
this raro(nponumty to visit the
covntry which is now attracting
the attention of the Homeseeker
and Investor, For descriptive lit.
erature and further information
address

H. C. Townsend, G. P, & T. A,
8t. Louis, Mo.

A. A. Gallagher, D. P
Walnut St., Cineinnati, O,

A., 419

W. H ‘Henderson,

A,m Street, Opp. Post Office,
LEXINGTON, KY.

DEALER IN

Grain, Seeds, Feed,

Wheat, Bye. Barley, Oats and Corn
Cloyer. limothy, Millet, Kentueky
Blue Grass, Orchard Grass, Hunprhn

Hay, Straw & I'llll Feed.

—

Free Reclining Chair Cars.

The Sonthern Railway have inaugu-
rated free reclining chair car service
between Louisville and Evansville on
their fast through trains leaving Lou-
jsville 7:80 . m.aud 5 p. m., daily,
and running solid to Evansville with-
out change. This line also operates
free reelining chair cars on night
trains from Lexington and Danville to
8t. Louis,also Pullman Sleeper through
from Danville w St, Louis. The
Southern Railway is 23 miles the
shortest from Louisville to Evanaville
and 43 miles the shortest to St. Lonis.

FOLESHINER RS

Fine Trains to Florida Via South.
ern Railway and Queen &
Crescent Route.

“Florida Limited"~leaving Louis-
ville 8 a. m , daily, connects at Dan-
ville, Ky., with solid train of Pullman
Sleepers and vestibuled coaches, via
Uhatanoogs and Atlanta, arriving Jack
sonvi'le at 8:50 &, m. and St. Augustine
10 a, m. next day, without ehange.
Dining car serves ell menls enroute.
“plorida Special’’—leaving Louisville
7:456 p. m., earries observation sleeper
daily, except Sunday. Louisville to

8t Augustine, without change, via
Chatanooga and Atlants, arriving
Jacksonville 8-50 p. m. and St. Augus-

tine at 10 p. m, next day. From Dan-
ville this is solid train of Drawing
Room Sleepers, Composit ear, Obser-
vation car, ete. Diniog car serves all
meals enroute. Via the “Land of the
Sky''—Pullman Sleeper, leaves Louiss
ville 7:456 p, m, daily, running through
to Knoxville, where conneetion is made
at0:85 8 m., with through sleeper to
Jacksonville, via Asheville, Columbia
and Savannah, srriving Jacksonville 8
a.om.

Winter Tourist Ticket, good return-
ing until May 8lst, are now un sale al
Low Rates

Variable Tours, going via Asheville
and **Land of the 8ky" and ""Sapvhire
Country” and retarning via Atlanta
end Chatanooga or vice versa Foi
the “Land. of the Sky” and “Winter
Homes" rather handsomely illustrated
booklets, folders, rates, ete. address
any agent of the Southern Ry. or
0. H, Hungerford, D. P, A, Leuisville,
Ky.; G. B. Allen A. G. P A, St Louis
Mo.; W. O, Rinearson, G, P.A,, Q &
0. Route, Cineinuati,

R — P -

sSpecial. Homeseekers Rates via
Southern Railway.

* January 2nd and 16th, and Feb-
ruary 6th and 20th the Southern
Railway will sell Homeseekers'
Tickets to the West and Southwest
at low rates.

The Southern Railway is the
only line operating through service
from Lexington to St. Louis.

If you contemplate a trip to any
point West or Southwest be sure
to call on or address us before
making your arrangements. All
communications receive prompt
attention. H. C. King C.T. A.
J. F. Logan, T. P. A, 111 East

Main St., Lexington, Ky,
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The Two Vanrevels

By BOOTH TARKINGTON. Jai'-.

Author of “The Gentleman From Indiana” and “Monsleur lannﬂfo
P ——— — )

Copyright, 1902, by $. 5. McClure Co.

CHAPTER L
T was long ago, In the dayl
i when men sighed when they
fell in love, when people dane
ed by candle and lamp, and
dance, too, Instead of solemnly
in that mellow time so

id
gliding about;
Jong ago when the young were roman-

tie and summer was roses and wine,
old Carewe brought his lovely daughter
home from the convent to wreck the |
hearts of the youth of Rouen.

That was not a far journey; only an
ufternoon’s drive through the woods
and by the river in an April loug ago,
Miss Betty's harp carefully strapped
behind the great lumbering carriage,

her guitar on the front seat half burded

shaped little bundles, farewell gifts of
her comrades gnd the good sisters. In

handkerchief, with swhich she now and
then touched her eyes, brimmed with
the parting from Sister Cecilia, Sister
Mary Bazilede, the old stone steps and
ull the girls, but for every time that
she lifted the dainty kerchief to brush
away the edge of a tear she took a deep
breath of the western woodland alr
and smiled at least twice, for the years
f strict Inclosure within 8St, Mary’'s
walls and still gardens were finished
and done with, and at last the wmany
volored world flashed and danced In a
mystery before her, This mystery was
brilliant to the convent girl because It
contalned men, She was eager to be-
hold it

They rumbled into town after sunset
‘!!l the fair twilight, the dogs barking
before them, and every one would have
] rised to know that Tem Vane
d of Mr, Crailey Gray, was
iy the merest ac-

Vel KL
1sted

the first to see her

ident Tom was strolling near the Ca-
| rewe place at the time, and when the
[ ¢ rringe swung into the gutes, with
| rattie and elink and clouds of dust at
the finish, It was not too soon lost he-

| hind the shrubbery and trees for Tom
I to eateh than a
glimpse of a gray skirt behind a mound

more

soinething

| of flowers and of a charmiug face with
;;A..:I'-l lips and dark eyes beneath the
[ scuttle of an enormous bonnet. It hap-
| pened—perhaps it Is more accurate to
| sy that Tom thought it happened

| that she was Just clearing away her

turned to look. She blush-
s0 much was not to be

vell when he
{ ed saddenly

| mistaken—and the eyes that met his
| were remarkable for other reasons than
the sheer loveliness of them, In that,
even in the one flash of them he

ecanght, they wmeant so many things at
one time. But, above all, these eyes
were fully consclous of Tom Vaurevel

Vanrevel stopped short
swinging a walking stick, which, de-
scribiug a brief are, remained polsed
halfway in its descent. There was

the carriage disappeared, leaving a
scent of spring flowers in the alr,

The young man was left standing on
the wooden pavement In the widst of
a great loneliness, yet enveloped In the
afterglow, his soul roseate, his being
quavering, bis expression, like his cane,
mstantaneously arrested. With such
promptitude and finish was he disposed
of that bhad Miss Carewe been aware
of his name and the condition wrought
in him by the single stroke she could
have sought only the terse Richard of
England for a like executive ability:
“Off with his head! So much for Van-
revel!"

She had lifted a slender hand to the
fluttering vell, a hand In a white glove
with a small lace gauntlet at the wrist,
This gesture was the final divinlty of
the radiant vision which remained with
the dazed young muan as he went down
the street, and it may have been three-
quarters of an hour later when the
background of the pleture became viv-
id to him—a earefully dressed gentle-
man with heavy brows and & hand-
some high nose, who sat stifily upright
beside the girl, his very bright eyes
quite as consclous of the stricken pe-
destrian as were hers; vastly different,
lowever, in this—that they glittered—
pay, dlmost bristled—with hostility,
while every polished button of his blue
coat seemed to reflect their malignan-
cy and to dart little echoing shafts of
venom at Mr, Vaagevel,

Tom was dismayed by the acuteness
of his perception that a man who does
not speak to you has no right to have
a daughter like the lady In the car-
riage, and, thé moment of this realiza-
tion occurring as he sat making a poor
pretense to egt his evenlng moal at the
Rouen House, he dropped his fork rat-
tling upon his plate and leaned back,
staring at pothing, a proceeding of
which his table mate, Mr. William Cum-
mings, the editor of the Rouen Jour-
nal, was too busy over his river bass
to take note.

“No,” said Toth truthfully, for he had
seen what was new, but not heard it.

“Old Carewe's brought his daughter
home. Fanchon Bareaud was with
her at 8t. Mary's until last year, and
Fanchon says she's not only u great
beauty, but a great dear.”

“Ah!" rejoined the other with master-
Iy indifference. * “Dare say—dare say."

“No wonder you're not Interested,”

gald Cummingss cheertully, refgruing

‘ most

VO

to the discussion of his bass. “The old
villain will take preefous good care
you don't come near her.”

Mr. Var wvel already possessed a
profound conviction to the same effect,
Rtobert Meilhae Carewe was known
not only as the wealthlest citizen of
Rouen, but also as its beartiest and
steadfast hater; and, altbough

' there were only 5,000 or 6,000 inhablt-

| auts,

neither was a small distinetion,
for Rouen was ranked in those easy

| days as a wealthy town, even as it was

under a mound of bouquets and oddly |

her left haud she clutched a small lace |

called an old town, proud of its age
and its riches and bitter in its politics,
of course. The French had bullt a fort
there soon after La Salle's last voyage
and, as Cralley Gray said, had settled
the place, apd had then heen settled
themselves by the ploneer militia, Aft-
er the Revolution, Caroliulans and Vir-
glnians bad come by way of Tehnes-
see and Kentucky, while the adventur-
ous countrymen from Connecticut,
traveling thither to sell, remained to
buy—and then sell-when the country
was o its tegns. In course of time the
littie trading post of the northwest ter-
ritory had grown to be the leading cen-
ter of eleg@®ice and culture in the Ohio
valley—at least they sald so In Rouen.
Robert Carewe was Rouen's magnate,
commercially and soeclally and, until
an upstart young lawyer named Van-
revel struck Into his power with a
broadax, politieally. The wharfs were
Carewe's; the warehouses that stood by
the river and the line of packets which
plied upon it were his. Half the town
was his, and in Rouen this meant that
he was possessed of the middle justice,
the high and the low. His mother was
a Frenchwoman, and in those days,
when to go abroad Was & ponderous
and venturesome undertgking, the fact
that be had spent most of his youth in

 the French capital wrought a certain

glamour about him, for to the Ameri-

| can Paris was Europe, and It lay shim-

only that one glance between them, and |

Without realizing what he did '\"'I
He had been |

mering on the far horizon of every
lmagination, a golden eity.

Mr, Carewe lived in an old fashioned
house on the broad, quiet, shady street
which bore his name, There wus a
wide lawn in front, shadowy under
elm and locust trees and bounded by
thick shrubberies. A long garden, falr
with roses and hollyhocks, lay outside
the library windows—an old time gar-
den, with fine gravel paths and green
arbors, drowsed over in summer time
by the bees, while overhead the locust
rasped his rusty cadences the livelong
day, and a faraway sounding love note
from the bhigh branches brought to
mind the line, like an old refrain:

The \'ok:’e of the turtle was heard In the
land.

Between the garden and the carriage

gates there was a fountain where a |

bronze boy with the dropsy (but not
minding it) lived in a perpetual bath
from a green goblet held over his head.
Near by a stone sundial gleamed
against a climp of Hlac bushes, and It
was upon this spot that the white kit-
ten Introduced Thomas Vanrevel to
Miss Carewe,

Upon the morning after her arrival,

having finished her planoforte practice, |

touched her harp twice and arpeggloed
the “Spanish Fandango” on her gultar,
Miss Betty read two paragraphs of
“Gllbert” (for she was profoundly de~
termined to pursue her tasks with dil-
igence), but, the open windows dis-

| closing a world all sunshine and green
| leaves, she threw the book aside with

“Have you heard what's new In
town?' asked Cummings presently,
looking up.

a good conscience and danced out to
the garden. There, coming upon a
fuzzy white ball rolling Into itself
spirally on a lazy pathway, she pounc- |
ed at it, whereupon the thing uncurled |
with lghtning swiftness and fled, '
more llke a streak than a kitten, down

the drive, through the open gates and

{nto the street, Miss Betty in full cry.

Across the way there chanced to be !

strolling a young lady In Dblue, ac-
companied by a gentleman whose lel-
surely gait gave no indieation of the
maneuvering he had done to hasten
thelr walk Into Its present direction.
He was apparently thirty or thirty-one,
tall, very straight, dark, smooth shaved,
his eyes keen, deep set and thoughtful,
and his high white hat, white satin
cravat and careful collar were evidence
of an elaboration of tollet somewhat
unusual in Rouen for the morning.
Also he was carrying a palr of white
gloves in his hand and dangled a slen-
der ebony cane from his wrist. The
flying kitten headed toward the couple
when, with a celerity ounly to be ac
counted for on the theory that his eye
had been fixed on the Carewe gateway
for some time previous to this sudden
apparition, the gentleman leaped In
front of the fugitive,

The kitten attempted a dodge to pass;
the gentleman was there before it. The
kitten felnted; the gentleman was al-
together too much on the spot. Imme-
dlately, and just as Miss Carewe, flush-
ed and glowing, ran Into the street, the

! small animal doubled, evaded Miss Bet-

ty's frantie elutch, re-entered the gate.
way and attempted a disappearance
into the lllae bushes Instead of golng
around them, only to find Itself, for &
fatal two seconds, In difficulties with
the close set thicket of stems.

In regard to the extraordinary agllity
of which the pursuing gentleman was

capable, It 18 enough to say that he

caught the cat. He emerged from the
lilacs holding It In one hand, his gloves
and white hat In the other, and present-

od_bimselt before Miss Betty with 8

breallossness not entirely atlributabie

to his exertions,

For a moment, as she came running
toward him and be met her flagshing
look, bright with laughter and recognl-
| tion and haste, he stammered. A thrill
nothing lesg than delirious sent the
blox] up behind his brown cheeks, for

Be saw that she, too, knew that this

wns the second time their eyes had

" met.

! He could not speak at once, but

[ when he could, “Permit me, madam,”
bhe said solemnly, offering the captive,
| “to restore your kitten.”

An agitated kitten should not be de-
talned by clasping its walst, and al-
ready the conqueror was paying for
his victory. There ensued a final out-
rageous squirm of despalr. Two fran-
tie claws, extended, drew one long red
mark across the stranger's wrist and
another down the back of his hand to
the knuckles, They were good, hearty
scratches, and the blood followed the
artist's lines rapidly, but of this the
young man took no note, for he knew
that he was about to hear Miss Ca-
rewe's voice for the first time.

“They say the best way to hold
them,” he observed, “is by the scruff
of the neck.”

Bebolding his wounds, suffered in
her cause, she gave a pitying cry that
made his heart leap with the richuess
and sweetness of it. Catching the
kitten from him, she dropped it to the
ground In such wise as to prove na-
ture's foresight most kind in cushion-
Ing the feet of cats.

“Ab, 1 didu't want it that much!"

“A cat In the hand s worth two
niglitingales in the bush,” he said bold-
ly and laughed. “I would shed more
blood than that!™

Miss Betty blushed llke a southern
dawn and started back from him.
From the convent but yesterday—and
she had taken a man's hand in both of
hers!

It was to this tableau that the lady
in blue entered, followlng the hunt
through the gates, where she stopped
with a discomposed countenance. At
once, however, she advanced and, with
a ery of greeting, enveloped Miss Bet-
ty in a brief embrace, to the relief of
the latter's confusion. It was Fanchon
Bareaud, now two years emancipated
from St. Mary's and far
feta. With ber lusterful light halr,
absent blue eyes and her gentle volce,
as small und pretty as her face and
figure, it was not too difficult to justify
Crailey Gray's characterization of her
as one of those winsome baggages who
had made an air of feminine helpless-
ness the fashion of the day.

“I'm so glad—glad!” exclalmed Bet-
ty. “You were just coming to see me,
weren't you? My father Is in the I
brary. Let me”—

Miss Bareaud drew back. *“No, no,”
she interrupted bastily and with evi-
dent perturbation; “I—we must be on
our way immedlately.” She threw a
glance at the gentleman, which let him
know that she now comprehended Lis
gloves and why their stroll had trend-
ed toward Carewe street. *“Come at
once,” she commanded him quickly in
an undertone,

“But now that you're here,” sald
Miss Betty, wondering very much why
| he was not presented to her, “won't
you wall and let me gather a nosegay
for you? Our pansies™und violets"—

“l could help,” the gentleman sug-
gested, with the look of & lame dog at
Miss Bareaud, *“I have been consid-
ered useful about a garden.”

{  "Fool!" Betty did not hear the word
that came from Miss Bareaud’s closed
| teeth, though she was mightlly sur-
I prised at the visible agitation of her
'schoolmate for the latter's face was
pale and excited. And Miss Carewe's
amazement was complete whea I'an-
chon, without more words, cavallerly

|

|

|

“I didn't want it that much "

pelzed the gentleman's arm and moved
toward the street with him as rapidly
as his perceptible reluctance to leave
permitted. But at the gate Miss Ba-
reaud turned and called back over her
shoulder, o8 if remembering the neces.
sity of offering an excuse for so re-
markable & proceeding: “I shall come
again very soon. Just now we are
upon an errand of great importance.
Good day!”

Miss Betty waved her hand, staring
after them, her eyes large with won-
der. She compressed her lips tightly.
“Errand!” This was the friend of
childhood's bhappy hour, and they had
not met in two years!

“Errand”’ She ran to the hedge,
along the top of which a high white
hat was now seen perambulating. She
pressed down a loose branch and ecalled
in a tender volee to the stranger whom
Fanchon bhad chosen should remaln
nameless:
| “Be sure to put some salve on your
, hand!”

_He made a bow which just missed

goue in taf- |

11 will plow the foaming Ceéep,

cing too l w, 1

| losing hig courage afier the bow, made
hiz speech with <o palpable a gasp be
| fore the last word that the dullest per-
| son in the world could have seen that
{ he meant it,
Miss Betty disappeared,
| There wus a rigidity of expression
about the gentle mouth of Fanchon
| Bareaud, which ber companion dld not
enjoy, as they went on their way, each
preserving an uneasy sllence, until at
her own door she turned sharply upon
him. “Tom Vanrevel, I thought you
were the steadlest-and mow you've
proved yourself the craziest—soul In
Rouen!” she burst out. “And I couldn’t
say worse!”

“Why didn’t you present me to her?’
asked Vanrevel, ’

“Because | thought a man of your
gallantry might prefer not to face a
shotgun {n the presence of ladies!”

“Pook'"

“Pooh!” mimicked Miss Bareaud.
“You can ‘pooh’ as much as you like,
but if he bud seen us from the win-
dow"”— S8he covered her face with her
hands for a moment, then dropped
them and smiled upon him. *“I under-
stapnd perfectly to what I owe the
pleasure of a stroll with you thig morn-
ing, and your casual Insistence on the
shadiness of Carewe street!” He laugh-
ed nervously, but har smlile vanished,
and she continued: “Keep away, Tom.
She 18 beautiful, and at St. Mary's 1
always thought she had spirit and wit
too. I ouly hope Cralley won't see her
before the wedding! But it isn't safe
for you. Go along, now, and ask Cral
ley please to come at 3 this afternoon.”

This message from Mr. Gray's be
trothed was not all the {ll starred Tom
couveyed to his friend. Mr. Vaorevel
was ordinarily esteemed a person of
great reserve and discretion; neverthe
less there was one man to whom he
told everything, and from whom he
had no secrets. He spent the noon hour
in feeble attempts to deseribe to Cral-
ley Gray the outward appearance of
Miss Elizabeth Carewe—how she ran
like a young Disha, what one felt upon
heariig her volce, and he prescuted in
himself an example exhibiting some-
thiug of the cost of looking in her #ves.
His conversation was more or led, ‘in-
colierent, but the effect of it waftsbm-
plete,

! (ro ne coxTiNvED.)

THE MOURNERS,

[Written for The News.]

“I'm so lonely,” sighed the orphan
As she brushed away a tear.
“Here I am in this small cottage;
Here I find no warmth or cheepy
If I could but ecall dear mother,
As I have in days of yorve,

But you've » from me forever

I can never Yeurmore,

I can call, baghwill you hear me;
As you hea: e long ago?

Ah, dear m r, you're in Heaven,

While I'm§ here in pain and woe.”

“I'm so Ighely,” wailed the mother

As she cl@sped her babe so dear

Papa’s ill we"Hnger,

But the ommg néar

When hear the last glad
sum

Calling v "(ome. hve above”/
There we’ll meet with papa, dar-
ling. &
And we’ll reign in peace and love.
There will be no more sad partings
There w: e no desolate horhes
All our s are joy and gladness,
There will no sighs or :

“I am lonels, cried the slster,
As the soldiers marched aw 3
You will ¥rite'to me, dear brother,
Write to me while on your way.
He wrote, but, ahl what news it

brought.
Not of pleasure did he write
But of how a ball had struck@him,
In a hard and bloody fighte
“*Ah, dear sister, I am dy.ng,
And my soul will be with Ged,
But my body will be resting
Uuderneath the cold, damp sod.”

-

—

“I am lonely,” moaned his sweet-
heart,

When to her the news was told,

I will go and find my darling

I can brave the heat and cold,

I will sail the icy waters,

Till I reach the far-off country

Where my lover lies asleep.

I will lay upon his casket :

Just to show my love is t

At his head this rose of y %
At his feet this violet blue.i. £,
E. E. C

NOTICE.
We have moved to the
store built by S, E. P
Broadway, next door
Watts, Nicest place
Rare bargains and a b
for everybody, Rem
place and don’t fail to

Yours truly, -
NosLe & E.

.

CINCINNATI MAR eT.

CinciNNari, Jan. 23, — Hogs
active: butchers and shippers,
5 T0@5 72%; common, 4 4 55,
Cattle steady; fair to good shippers
3 90@4 75; common, 2 00@2 65.
Sheep steady, § 50@5 28, I‘mbu
easy, 4 50@T 15,

12-14
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“It I8 there alre ']1!! hn-YSxIM and, PUBL'C SALE.

at the

I will, at one o'clock,
ourt house steps, on
February 19th, 1906, county
day, offer at pubhc sale to
highest bidder, my farm con
ing one hundred and thirty two
acres of land lying one and one-half
miles south of Mt. Sterling, with
Levee turn-pike dividing same in-
to two tracts of 87 and 45 acres
each, I shall offer first the 45
acres with two ponds and a pair
of stock scales on the east side of
pike, then the 87 acres of well im-
proved land, all modern and neces-
sary conveniences, splendid milk
house, cemented in and out-side at
kitchen door, new stock barn and
splendid young orchard of five
kinds of fruit. This is one of the
best located and best watered farms
in the State—watered by seven
springs. I will then offer farm as
a whole, the highest bid being
taken.

Terms, one-third cash and bal-
ance in one and two years from
date of sale, deferred payments to
bear 6 per cent per annum inter-
est, and to be secured by a lien ra-
tained upon the property. Pur-
chasers will be permitted to pay as
much cash as they desire,

B. F. Chenault, -

12-15 rt, Sterling, Ky.

THE 1906
World Almanae

and Encyclopedia
IS ON SALE ALL OVER
THE UNITED STATES.

It is & volume of nearly seven
hundred pages and sells for 206e.
Sent by mail for 85e.

,A Reference Book of unusual
vilue, almost mdupenuble to any
m+n of business, or in the profu-
gi ns,

‘It contains information on
more than 1,000 timely topics and
presents over 10,000 facts such as
arise daily for answering,

Election statistics, agricultural,
finarcial, educational, railroads,
shipping, ete., ete,, thron h all
the list of topics where new res
are most valuable, 34 columns
of index.

Send for this “Standard Amer-.

ican  Anpnual.”—Address Tux
WoreLp, Pulitzer Building, New
York City.

]

FOLEYSHONEY-=TAR

for chlidrens eafe, sure. No eplates

lorida
New Orleans
Cuba

reached vi:t‘comM

QUEEN &CRESCENT
ROUTE

AND
SOUTHERN Rv. -

THREE TRAINS A DAY
Chicago & Florida Special

um:mn.m

"x.nxn« ;
" nmu.u
Dining and h-rnv.hn

sonvile IM t. A via
nonn.nd Atlanta. S,

D., %
via Chnm Allnh
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